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TheHiforie of 

Hotf, My Liege, I did deny no prifoncfs. 

But 1 remember when the fight wasdone, 

When 1 was dric with rage, and cxtrciime toyle, 
Brtatbjes and faint,leauing vpon my fword, 

Came there a certaineLord,neatand trimly drcft, 

F rcfc as a Bridegroam^im'd his chin new rcarpt, 
Shewd like a ftubhle land at harueft home. - 
He was perf umed like a Milliner, 

And twixthis finger and his thumbe he helde, 

A pouncetboxc, which eucr and anon 
He gaue his nofe,and tookt away againe. 

Who (herewith angry ,when it hexted me there, 

T ookc it in fnuffc,and ftill he fiuildcahd talkt. 

And as the fouldiers bore dead bodies by. 

He calde them vntatrght knaucs,vnmannerly, 

T c bring a flouenly vnhandfome coarfe. 

Betwixt the windartd his nobility, 

VV ith many holy .day and lady termes, 

He queftionednre : among the reft demanded. 

My pnfoners in your. Maiclties behalfe, 

1 then } all finamngyvHb my wounds being told. 

To be fo ptftrcd with a Popingay, 

Outofniy griefeandmy.impaticnce 
Anfwercd negle&ingiy, I know notwhat, 

He ftiouldjOr he fhould not, for he made me mad. 

To fee him fhinefo briskc,andfmeJl ftrfweet. 

And talke fo like a waiting gentleVyoinan,'. 

Of guns and drums, and wounds,Godfiauc the market 
And telling me,the foueraignfl thing on earth, 

V Y'as Parmacity* for an'in ward brufe, 

, And that it was great pitty,fo it was 
T his villanousfsltpcterfhould be digde 
Out of the bowels ofthe Hantielcs earth; 

Which many a good tall fellow had deftroidc 
So cowardly; and but for thefe vile guns, 
Hewouldhaue beenehinielfea fouldiour. 

This balde vnioyn ted chat of liis(niy Lord) 

1 anfw'eied indirectly (as 1 laid) 
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Henry the fourth.- - 

^Apd Ibcfeech yoitf«'pbfihis report 

Come currant for an aecufation,; 

Betwixt my loue,andyo'ur high Matefty, 

Blurt . The circumftanceconfidered, good. my Lord 
V V hat er’e Hume P terete then had fajd 
To fuchaperfon,andin fuch a place, 

Atfuch a time, with'all the reft retold. 

May reafonablicdie,ahdneuer rife. 

To doe him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he faid,fo he vnfay it now, 

Kmg Why y cthe doth deny his p rifoners, 

But with prouifo and exception, 

That we at our owne charge fhall ranfome ftraight 
His brotherin law, the foolifli Mortimer, 

Who in my foule hath wilfully betraide. 

The hues of thofe,that he did lead to fight, 

Againft the great Magitiair,datnncdGkndower, 
VVhofe daughter as we hear e, the Earle of Marchj> 
Hath lately marriedPShall our coffers then 
Be empt i ed to redeeme a traitor home? 

Shall we buy treafon?and indent with fcares,' 

"When they haue loft and forfeited thcmfelues. 

No, on the barren mountainc let him ftcrue, 

For 1 fhall ncuer hold that man my friend, 
VVhofctonguc lhallaske mefor one penny coft, 

To ranfome homereuolted Mortimer, 

Hot. Reuolted Mortimer? 



He ncuer did fall oft, my Soueraigne Liege, 

But by the chance ofwarre,to proue that true j 
Needes nomore bitt one tongue:for all thofe wounds, 

Thofe mouthed woundes which valiantly he tooke 
When on the gentle Seu.erns fiedgie banke 
In fingle oppofition hand to hand. 

He did confound the b’eftpart ofan houre 
In changing hardimentwith great Glendower. 

T hree times they breathd,and three times did they drinke, 

V pon agreement of fwift Seucrns floud 
Who then affrighted with their bloody lookes, 
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